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had come to Alva's camp She did not
forget, then ? Kay, I could not forget it
either But she, who thought me a mur-
derer, half a traitor, money-seeking, cruel,
yet remembered that I had saved her I
thought of how she had looked at me, how
her head had nestled on my shoulder ere
she knew all that I had gone to do and
all that I had done in that camp. Oh,
laugh if you will; I did not repent, I
do not repent now, of the way I saved
Breuthe. Judge the deed altogether, think
of the end as well as the means, and say,
was I wrong ? But was she wrong either '
I had fought for Alva more years than one ,
is it likely that I was a better man than
she fancied ?

It grew dark, and still we pushed on*
St Trend's men must have marched well,
for though they had many hours* start of
us we were mounted and they were on
foot, and yet we had to halt, and water
and rest our horses without finding them*
I would have marched again almost at
once, but Zouch came grumbling up:

** I don't know what you want, captain;